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T h e M o v in g

of the

Dogw ood

by
M a r n ie G a l l o w a y

Chuck Weber arranged to have Allison and
Marnie be on site for the uprooting and moving o f the
dogwood. Their mothers, Denise McLeroy and Lori
Galloway, accompanied them .
Because Mr. Weber had drawn diagrams and
given a full explanation about the moving, Allison and
Mamie were able to report to their classmates at
Chapman about the procedure and the actual
experience. This article includes some o f M am ie’s
impressions o f the event.
On May 10, 1995, we went to see the 20-foot tall, 40-foot
wide and 35-ton dogwood. The dogwood we are talking about
is about 100 years old. Old Madison Pike was its home then.
While it might be unusual for it to be this old, the most special
thing about this dogwood was that it was about to be moved
to a new home.
When we got there, the workers had tied up the lower
branches so they could get to the ground. Then they dug
around the roots, creating a root ball. They drilled a mole, a
machine that digs through the dirt so that they could put poles
underneath the roots. They planned to tie the poles together
with chains and then connect the chains to the crane, then lift
the whole tree out of the ground.
As they were digging, a storm arose, lightning flashed,and
hail poured down. A tornado was coming! The workers and
Mr. Weber and the TV cameramen didn't even notice, but
Mrs. McLeroy did. She kept listening to the weather report on
her car radio. Finally, she said,"I'm sorry, Mr. Weber, but
Allison has to go to a practice." Quickly,” Mr. Weber replied,
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“You take Allison to handbell practice, and I'll take Mamie
home.” Since the weather was getting worse, Mamie went
home with Mrs. McLeroy.
The next day, we went back to see the dogwood being
moved. It was slow, but exciting when the tree dangled in the
air on a wire! It took so long! It took about six hours to move
the tree from Old Madison Pike to the Botanical Gardens.
When they finally got to the gardens, they put about 1,000
earthworms in the soil to fertilize it. With all of this hard
work, we hope it likes its new home.
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